From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Wed May 25 01:40:13 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id BAA18396 for castaneda-dist; Wed, 25 May 1994 01:40:13 -0500
Resent-Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 01:40:13 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405250640.BAA18396@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from mail02.prod.aol.net (mail02.prod.aol.net [192.203.190.97]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id BAA18392 for <castaneda@austin.bsdi.com>; Wed, 25 May 1994 01:40:11 -0500
From: Iunges@aol.com
Received: by mail02.prod.aol.net
	(1.38.193.5/16.2) id AA04482; Wed, 25 May 1994 02:39:40 -0400
X-Mailer: America Online Mailer
Message-Id: <9405250239.tn461951@aol.com>
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Date: Wed, 25 May 94 02:39:39 EDT
Subject: Re: Flying in Dreams


"I have a real benefactor who can help me understand. How many people
on this list have a benefactor? I'm curious!

Luke"

Just a malefactor.

Iunges@aol.com


From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Wed May 25 03:53:42 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id DAA18648 for castaneda-dist; Wed, 25 May 1994 03:53:42 -0500
Resent-Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 03:53:42 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405250853.DAA18648@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from moscvax.demos.su (moscvax.demos.su [192.91.186.212]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id DAA18644 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>; Wed, 25 May 1994 03:53:36 -0500
Received: by moscvax.demos.su id AA23444
  (5.65c/IDA-1.4.4 for castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM); Wed, 25 May 1994 12:53:28 +0400
Received: by kremvax.demos.su; Wed, 25 May 1994 12:51:49 +0400
Received: by phreak.demos.su; Wed, 25 May 1994 12:50:20 +0400
Received: by tccbrf.msk.su (uucp@host); Wed, 25 May 1994 12:36:11 -0300
Received: by control.tccbrf.msk.su (UUPC/@ v5.09gamma, 14Mar93);
          Wed, 25 May 1994 12:15:41 +0400
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
References: <01HCQ2NLPU7M8Y6TSU@ubvms.cc.buffalo.edu>
Message-Id: <ABjamujWd1@control.tccbrf.msk.su>
Organization: Department for Foreign Exchange Control
From: Timofey Reshetov <tim@control.tccbrf.msk.su>
Date: Wed, 25 May 94 12:15:41 +0400 (MSD)
X-Mailer: dMail (Demos Mail v1.14a)
Subject: Re: Flying in Dreams
Lines: 24


Peggy wrote:
>Not much fun to post your efforts to the group just to have them
>trashed.  Plus it discourages other people from posting their
>interesting experiences.
>
>For the record, I like reading about everyone's experiences, so
>don't become discouraged if someone trashed it.  (If its too long,
>boring, or whatever I just hit delete and no one knows.)

Does anybody takes it that seriously to get discouraged? Does any
of the experiences described are of a value to those who posted it?
O.K. than. Please, get me trashed:
I lough at almost anything people write here taking what they write
seriously. And it happens too often, so I lough all day long.:-)
To be serious, I think that most people on the list are too much into
dreaming. It seems that all they do is dream and post to the list.
There sure are things, that are much more interesting. Try rereading
the CC books. You must have forgotten the point at all, or just missed
it.
     Did you get the jokes? (I post at least 5 fat jokes in this message)
Now, please, get me trashed. Please. I have posted several mails before
hoping I'd get trashed, but I'm always out of discussion. Notice me,
please, get me trashed.
:-D                                                     Tim

From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Wed May 25 03:53:46 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id DAA18653 for castaneda-dist; Wed, 25 May 1994 03:53:46 -0500
Resent-Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 03:53:46 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405250853.DAA18653@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from moscvax.demos.su (moscvax.demos.su [192.91.186.212]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id DAA18649 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>; Wed, 25 May 1994 03:53:42 -0500
Received: by moscvax.demos.su id AA23443
  (5.65c/IDA-1.4.4 for castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM); Wed, 25 May 1994 12:53:28 +0400
Received: by kremvax.demos.su; Wed, 25 May 1994 12:51:45 +0400
Received: by phreak.demos.su; Wed, 25 May 1994 12:50:20 +0400
Received: by tccbrf.msk.su (uucp@host); Wed, 25 May 1994 12:36:10 -0300
Received: by control.tccbrf.msk.su (UUPC/@ v5.09gamma, 14Mar93);
          Wed, 25 May 1994 11:51:06 +0400
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
References: <Pine.3.89.9405241321.A11143-0100000@bosoleil.ci.umoncton.ca>
Message-Id: <AAfDmujWd1@control.tccbrf.msk.su>
Organization: Department for Foreign Exchange Control
From: Timofey Reshetov <tim@control.tccbrf.msk.su>
Date: Wed, 25 May 94 11:51:05 +0400 (MSD)
X-Mailer: dMail (Demos Mail v1.14a)
Subject: Re: Flying in Dreams
Lines: 8


Mr E wrote:

>Also, please do not make assumptions as to what are my beliefs, and what
>is or is not constraining me, and what it is that I want or do not want.
>You do not know me that well...;-)

A stlker wouldn't write this, to my mind.  ;-)
                                                     Tim.

From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Wed May 25 04:14:13 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id EAA18713 for castaneda-dist; Wed, 25 May 1994 04:14:13 -0500
Resent-Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 04:14:13 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405250914.EAA18713@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from moscvax.demos.su (moscvax.demos.su [192.91.186.212]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id EAA18709 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>; Wed, 25 May 1994 04:14:08 -0500
Received: by moscvax.demos.su id AA23769
  (5.65c/IDA-1.4.4 for castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM); Wed, 25 May 1994 13:14:03 +0401
Received: by kremvax.demos.su; Wed, 25 May 1994 13:11:14 +0400
Received: by phreak.demos.su; Wed, 25 May 1994 12:50:54 +0400
Received: by tccbrf.msk.su (uucp@host); Wed, 25 May 1994 12:36:12 -0300
Received: by control.tccbrf.msk.su (UUPC/@ v5.09gamma, 14Mar93);
          Wed, 25 May 1994 12:33:09 +0400
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
References: <199405250014.AA08185@lux.latrobe.edu.au>
Message-Id: <AC4rmujWd1@control.tccbrf.msk.su>
Organization: Department for Foreign Exchange Control
From: Timofey Reshetov <tim@control.tccbrf.msk.su>
Date: Wed, 25 May 94 12:33:08 +0400 (MSD)
X-Mailer: dMail (Demos Mail v1.14a)
Subject: Re: Flying in Dreams
Lines: 20


Luke Enriquez wrote:
>Thats how I develop my intentions. I suppose I am lucky because
>I have a real benefactor who can help me understand. How many people
>on this list have a benefactor? I'm curious!

I've noticed from your previous posts, that you have a stronger position
than some others. I didn't think you could have a guide, it just didn't
occur to me. You're lucky, yes. But maybe you can do something for others?
Many here a sure to have unanswerable questions. Could your benefactor
answer at least some. (Although I doubt - he might just not want to).
Anyway, describe at least how you found him (or he found you).
Was there any sign? It seems to be a more interesting point than turning
shoulders up and down. :-)
                                                Tim.

PS My benefactor says that this list is indulgence itself. But he'd never
read Castaneda books. He not Yaqi, hah. Sorry but no more info about him
is available. I promised him. (He let me only this reference, alas).
Or maybe he indulges that he is a teacher?
Hm.

From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Wed May 25 04:29:44 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id EAA18760 for castaneda-dist; Wed, 25 May 1994 04:29:44 -0500
Resent-Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 04:29:44 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405250929.EAA18760@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from crl.crl.com (crl.com [165.113.1.12]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id EAA18756 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>; Wed, 25 May 1994 04:29:42 -0500
Received: by crl.crl.com id AA06546
  (5.65c/IDA-1.5 for castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM); Wed, 25 May 1994 02:27:56 -0700
Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 02:00:05 -0700 (PDT)
From: David Wolf <dwolf@crl.com>
Subject: Re: Having a real benefactor
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
In-Reply-To: <199405250014.AA08185@lux.latrobe.edu.au>
Message-Id: <Pine.3.87.9405250205.A5763-0100000@crl.crl.com>
Mime-Version: 1.0
Content-Type: TEXT/PLAIN; charset=US-ASCII




On Wed, 25 May 1994, ENRIQUEZ Luke wrote:
> 
> 	It is a waste of time if they don't know WHY they want to fly!
> Its the same with hallucinogenic drugs, it will give you a trip, but
> why do you want them? Its a question often I can't answer, so before
> I go into something like this, I rigourously study the "WHY"'s.
> Thats how I develop my intentions. I suppose I am lucky because
> I have a real benefactor who can help me understand. How many people
> on this list have a benefactor? I'm curious!
> 
> Luke

	I seemingly do not have a benefactor to guide and set up 
scenarios to demonstrate and teach. I have often wished for one, and at 
times got myself in deep doo doo, and had to struggle, sometimes for 
years, to regain my equilibrium. I remember don Juan noting that there are tons of 
seerers, and most of them are unbalanced and potentially dangerous to 
themselves and/or others.

	It made me strive to be impeccable, to learn sobriety and free up 
energy trapped in useless regrets, and never give up.

	A year or so ago I found I could 'communicate' with a source of 
wisdom. In my mind it is personified as a being I knew and loved that 
'disappeared without a trace' one day. I love and trust this being. 
Still, I would not presume to say it is proven to be more than a mental 
construct. Whatever it is, it works.

	"Don Juan told me he was going to fulfill the sorcerer's dream of
leaving this world and entering into "unimaginable dimensions." He
displaced his assemblage point from its fixation in the conventional human
world. We would call it combusting from the inside. It's an alternative to
dying. Either they bury you six feet deep in the poor flowers or you burn. 
Don Juan chose burning." (quote from Castaneda interview New Age Journal 
March/April 1994)

	I too choose to burn. Every action I do has this at its core. Yet 
I am in no hurry, the journey is more important as the goal. I may not 
make the goal, or possibly, it doesn't truly exist (I refuse beliefs, 
and only work with knowledge or theories). But the journey DOES exist, 
and I am traveling it (as) impeccably (as I can).

	What the hell! It beats swilling beer and boppin' the neighbors 
wife! :)


Divide By Zero  David Wolf  dwolf@crl.com



From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Wed May 25 04:43:22 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id EAA18804 for castaneda-dist; Wed, 25 May 1994 04:43:22 -0500
Resent-Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 04:43:22 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405250943.EAA18804@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from crl.crl.com (crl.com [165.113.1.12]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id EAA18800 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>; Wed, 25 May 1994 04:43:20 -0500
Received: by crl.crl.com id AA06864
  (5.65c/IDA-1.5 for castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM); Wed, 25 May 1994 02:41:35 -0700
Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 02:30:26 -0700 (PDT)
From: David Wolf <dwolf@crl.com>
Subject: Re: Flying in Dreams
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
In-Reply-To: <ABjamujWd1@control.tccbrf.msk.su>
Message-Id: <Pine.3.87.9405250226.A6624-0100000@crl.crl.com>
Mime-Version: 1.0
Content-Type: TEXT/PLAIN; charset=US-ASCII




On Wed, 25 May 1994, Timofey Reshetov wrote:

> Does anybody takes it that seriously to get discouraged? Does any
> of the experiences described are of a value to those who posted it?
> O.K. than. Please, get me trashed:

	Well, I hope most of the people using this conf. are strong 
enough to be able to read damn near anything and maintain their course, 
if not maybe they need to go back to lesson one, erasing self importance. 


> I lough at almost anything people write here taking what they write 
> seriously. And it happens too often, so I lough all day long.:-) 
> To be serious, I think that most people on the list are too much into 
> dreaming. It seems that all they do is dream and post to the list. 
> There sure are things, that are much more interesting. Try rereading 
> the CC books. You must have forgotten the point at all, or just missed 
> it.

> :-D                                                     Tim

	Laughing is good, as long as it is in joy at the variety of 
experiences people are sharing as they walk the path of knowledge, but if 
it is derogatory, drifting down from some lofty pinacle of perception you 
think you have, then I would say you needed to go back to lesson one. But 
who am I to judge??

	Dreamers dream. What can you say? Judging peoples actions 
belittles you. If you are a stalker, then you are not stalking with 
finnese. Maybe it is the language difficulty, or cultural. If so then you 
have the potential of making a master-stroke of stalking by using it!

David Wolf   dwolf@crl.com



From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Wed May 25 05:14:51 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id FAA18890 for castaneda-dist; Wed, 25 May 1994 05:14:51 -0500
Resent-Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 05:14:51 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405251014.FAA18890@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from SEARN.SUNET.SE (searn.sunet.se [192.36.125.4]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id FAA18886 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>; Wed, 25 May 1994 05:14:48 -0500
Message-Id: <199405251014.FAA18886@austin.BSDI.COM>
Received: from PLWRUW11 by SEARN.SUNET.SE (IBM VM SMTP V2R2) with BSMTP id 1432;
   Wed, 25 May 94 12:13:09 +0200
Received: from PLWRUW11.BITNET (ELDAR) by PLWRUW11 (Mailer R2.10 ptf000) with
 BSMTP id 6866; Wed, 25 May 94 12:02:04 MET
Date:         Wed, 25 May 94 12:00:34 MET
From: TAO <ELDAR%PLWRUW11.BITNET@SEARN.SUNET.SE>
Subject:      Re: Flying in Dreams
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
In-Reply-To:  Your message of Wed, 25 May 1994 01:40:13 -0500


I have a Master and I am his disciple,and also Teachers and I am student
to THEM.
Tao

From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Wed May 25 05:12:11 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id FAA18874 for castaneda-dist; Wed, 25 May 1994 05:12:11 -0500
Resent-Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 05:12:11 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405251012.FAA18874@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from crl.crl.com (crl.com [165.113.1.12]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id FAA18870 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>; Wed, 25 May 1994 05:12:09 -0500
Received: by crl.crl.com id AA08141
  (5.65c/IDA-1.5 for castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM); Wed, 25 May 1994 03:10:23 -0700
Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 02:42:58 -0700 (PDT)
From: David Wolf <dwolf@crl.com>
Subject: Existential loneliness
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
In-Reply-To: <AC4rmujWd1@control.tccbrf.msk.su>
Message-Id: <Pine.3.87.9405250258.A6624-0100000@crl.crl.com>
Mime-Version: 1.0
Content-Type: TEXT/PLAIN; charset=US-ASCII

 "El Viaje Definitivo" (The Definitive Journey)
             by Juan Ramon Jimenez


.  . . . and I will leave. But the birds will stay, singing:  
and my garden will stay, with its green tree, 
with its water well. 
    Many afternoons the skies will be blue and placid, 
and the bells in the belfry will chime, 
as they are chiming this very afternoon. 
    The people who have loved me will pass away, 
and the town will burst anew every year.  
But my spirit will always wander nostalgic 
in the same recondite corner of my flowery garden.

	There is no one on the path with you. Warriors can (if they 
choose) let themselves be known to others on a similar path, but 
ultimatly, we are alone.


	I have rather mixed feelings about having found this user-list. 
For a long time I considered myself without peers (in this realm), and 
could only seek my own signposts along the Path of Knowledge. 

	I put up a BBS dedicated to exploring our selves, and the 
Universe we live in in order to attract some other free-thinking people, 
but came up pretty short. (there were good conversations, but EVERYONE 
had quit working toward any goal at all).

	Although I have felt the benefits of this communication, as well 
as having enjoyed them, still the words of don Juan are ringing in my 
head, "We are solitary birds".

	I guess the trick is to not indulge in judging or disputing 
anyone elses path, nor in feeling like I *HAVE* to explain, or make 
anyone understand some point that seems important to me. 

My 'stalking' entails communication, speaking from my heart to the best
part of people, which (usually) causes them to BE their best in return
(this provides endless oportunities!). I also have been working for a few
years, with a great deal of success (recently) in seeing everything as
energy... spirit, conscious spirit. It seems (to me) to be EAGER for
whatever efforts I make to communicate and work in harmony with it. I have
also been recieving the attention of the spirit in communication 
(seeing?) from it, gestures, and obvious (to me) magic coming into my 
life. Also I've had great success at focusing my 'intent', 
and seen proof of having made my intention the Eagles intention.

	Well, good dreaming and stalking to you all! I'll see you in infinity.

Divide By Zero    David Wolf    dwolf@crl.com



From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Wed May 25 06:31:40 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id GAA19004 for castaneda-dist; Wed, 25 May 1994 06:31:40 -0500
Resent-Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 06:31:40 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405251131.GAA19004@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from bosoleil.ci.umoncton.ca (bosoleil.ci.umoncton.ca [139.103.2.5]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id GAA19000 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>; Wed, 25 May 1994 06:31:37 -0500
Received: by bosoleil.ci.umoncton.ca
	(1.38.193.5/16.2) id AA26435; Wed, 25 May 1994 08:32:28 -0300
Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 08:32:28 -0300 (ADT)
From: Mr E <marquer@umoncton.ca>
Subject: Re: Flying in Dreams
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
In-Reply-To: <01HCQ2NLPU7M8Y6TSU@ubvms.cc.buffalo.edu>
Message-Id: <Pine.3.89.9405250831.A25950-0100000@bosoleil.ci.umoncton.ca>
Mime-Version: 1.0
Content-Type: TEXT/PLAIN; charset=US-ASCII


On Tue, 24 May 1994 OISPEGGY@ubvms.cc.buffalo.edu wrote:
> 
> I forget who got trashed today.  Some fella from Canada?  

That would be me. But I don't feel "thrashed", it would take more than 
words on a screen by someone I don't know to make me feel unworthy ;-).

> Not much fun to post your efforts to the group just to have them 
> trashed.  Plus it discourages other people from posting their
> interesting experiences.

Hope this does not happen, there has been some good exchanges lately, 
more people sharing ideas...
 
> For the record, I like reading about everyone's experiences, so
> don't become discouraged if someone trashed it.  (If its too long, 
> boring, or whatever I just hit delete and no one knows.)
> 
> - Peggy -
> 
> 

  /~\         /^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^\            
 C oo' . o O { Rene~ Marquette <marquer@bosoleil.ci.umoncton.ca>}
 _( ^)        \          CECI N'EST PAS UNE SIGNATURE          /
/   ~ \        \............................................../ 


From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Wed May 25 06:39:47 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id GAA19035 for castaneda-dist; Wed, 25 May 1994 06:39:47 -0500
Resent-Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 06:39:47 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405251139.GAA19035@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from bosoleil.ci.umoncton.ca (bosoleil.ci.umoncton.ca [139.103.2.5]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id GAA19031 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>; Wed, 25 May 1994 06:39:45 -0500
Received: by bosoleil.ci.umoncton.ca
	(1.38.193.5/16.2) id AA26586; Wed, 25 May 1994 08:40:37 -0300
Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 08:40:36 -0300 (ADT)
From: Mr E <marquer@umoncton.ca>
Subject: Re: Flying in Dreams
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
In-Reply-To: <AAfDmujWd1@control.tccbrf.msk.su>
Message-Id: <Pine.3.89.9405250806.A25950-0100000@bosoleil.ci.umoncton.ca>
Mime-Version: 1.0
Content-Type: TEXT/PLAIN; charset=US-ASCII


On Wed, 25 May 1994, Timofey Reshetov wrote:
> Mr E wrote:
> 
> >Also, please do not make assumptions as to what are my beliefs, and what
> >is or is not constraining me, and what it is that I want or do not want.
> >You do not know me that well...;-)
> 
> A stlker wouldn't write this, to my mind.  ;-)
>                                                      Tim.

Who said the writer considered himself a stalker?
And why should he want to be one, if he isn't??
Does a stalker figure out what people would write if they were stalkers ???


  /~\         /^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^\            
 C oo' . o O { Rene~ Marquette <marquer@bosoleil.ci.umoncton.ca>}
 _( ^)        \          CECI N'EST PAS UNE SIGNATURE          /
/   ~ \        \............................................../ 


From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Wed May 25 06:53:43 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id GAA19070 for castaneda-dist; Wed, 25 May 1994 06:53:43 -0500
Resent-Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 06:53:43 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405251153.GAA19070@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from bosoleil.ci.umoncton.ca (bosoleil.ci.umoncton.ca [139.103.2.5]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id GAA19066 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>; Wed, 25 May 1994 06:53:28 -0500
Received: by bosoleil.ci.umoncton.ca
	(1.38.193.5/16.2) id AA26906; Wed, 25 May 1994 08:54:02 -0300
Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 08:54:01 -0300 (ADT)
From: Mr E <marquer@umoncton.ca>
Subject: Ego
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
In-Reply-To: <Pine.3.89.9405250806.A25950-0100000@bosoleil.ci.umoncton.ca>
Message-Id: <Pine.3.89.9405250803.A25950-0100000@bosoleil.ci.umoncton.ca>
Mime-Version: 1.0
Content-Type: TEXT/PLAIN; charset=US-ASCII


macah indian saying:

do not stand at my grave and weep.  i am not there.  i do not sleep.

i am a thousand winds that blow.  i am the diamond glint on snow.
i am the sunlight on ripened grain.  i am the gentle autumn rain.
and when you wake in the morning hush, i am the swift
uplifting rush of quiet birds in circling flight.
i am the soft starlight at night.

do not stand at my grave and weep.  i am not there.  i do not sleep.

  /~\         /^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^\            
 C oo' . o O { Rene~ Marquette <marquer@bosoleil.ci.umoncton.ca>}
 _( ^)        \          CECI N'EST PAS UNE SIGNATURE          /
/   ~ \        \............................................../ 


From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Wed May 25 08:09:53 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id IAA19193 for castaneda-dist; Wed, 25 May 1994 08:09:53 -0500
Resent-Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 08:09:53 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405251309.IAA19193@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from ubvmsb.cc.buffalo.edu (ubvmsb.cc.buffalo.edu [128.205.100.3]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with ESMTP id IAA19189 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>; Wed, 25 May 1994 08:09:51 -0500
From: OISPEGGY@ubvms.cc.buffalo.edu
Received: from ubvms.cc.buffalo.edu by ubvms.cc.buffalo.edu (PMDF V4.2-14
 #5889) id <01HCR1E87FYU8Y6MWB@ubvms.cc.buffalo.edu>; Wed,
 25 May 1994 09:10:43 EDT
Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 09:10:42 -0400 (EDT)
Subject: Re: Flying in Dreams
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Message-id: <01HCR1E87FYW8Y6MWB@ubvms.cc.buffalo.edu>
Organization: University at Buffalo
X-VMS-To: IN%"castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM"
MIME-version: 1.0
Content-type: TEXT/PLAIN; CHARSET=US-ASCII
Content-transfer-encoding: 7BIT





>"I have a real benefactor who can help me understand. How many people
>on this list have a benefactor? I'm curious!

>Luke"

>Just a malefactor.

>Iunges@aol.com

I don't have just one benefactor, I have many.  A number of 
people have helped me (including Mocker).  

Mostly people I meet on the net.  We just talk, something clicks, 
and it seems we are on the same wavelength.  Then if they give me 
advice, or a technique to try -- I do it.  

If I had to choose just one as "my official benefactor", it would
be the first magick-oriented person I met on the net.  He is 
ferocious, ruthless and tore my ego to shreds -- the "keeper of 
the gate" incarnate. :)  Not an easy initiation but the most valuable
so far.

- Peggy -



From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Wed May 25 10:54:34 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id KAA20095 for castaneda-dist; Wed, 25 May 1994 10:54:34 -0500
Resent-Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 10:54:34 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405251554.KAA20095@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from mail02.prod.aol.net (mail02.prod.aol.net [192.203.190.97]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id KAA20091 for <castaneda@austin.bsdi.com>; Wed, 25 May 1994 10:54:32 -0500
From: Iunges@aol.com
Received: by mail02.prod.aol.net
	(1.38.193.5/16.2) id AA19581; Wed, 25 May 1994 11:54:01 -0400
X-Mailer: America Online Mailer
Message-Id: <9405251154.tn470911@aol.com>
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Date: Wed, 25 May 94 11:54:00 EDT
Subject: Re:      Re: Flying in Dreams


"I have a Master and I am his disciple,and also Teachers and I am student
to THEM.
Tao"

I have a Master too, Bates is his name and self abuse is his game, but at
least I don't spill _this_ crap onto the screen.

Iunges@aol.com




From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Wed May 25 10:48:05 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id KAA19870 for castaneda-dist; Wed, 25 May 1994 10:48:05 -0500
Resent-Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 10:48:05 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405251548.KAA19870@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from mail02.prod.aol.net (mail02.prod.aol.net [192.203.190.97]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id KAA19864 for <castaneda@austin.bsdi.com>; Wed, 25 May 1994 10:47:53 -0500
From: Iunges@aol.com
Received: by mail02.prod.aol.net
	(1.38.193.5/16.2) id AA18402; Wed, 25 May 1994 11:47:18 -0400
X-Mailer: America Online Mailer
Message-Id: <9405251147.tn470675@aol.com>
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Date: Wed, 25 May 94 11:47:17 EDT
Subject: Re: Flying in Dreams


Tim writes:

"Now, please, get me trashed. Please. I have posted several mails before
hoping I'd get trashed, but I'm always out of discussion. Notice me,
please, get me trashed."

Tim, you are a silly self-important twit who obviously understands absolutely
nothing of CC. You couldn't stalk your way out of a McDonalds happy meal. You
are obviously in favor of chastity since you are impotent. Plus, your country
lost the cold war, Russian women are frigid, Stoly tastes like diesel oil and
your English is terrible.

If you want any further abuse I am available for the going rate of $50 per
hour.

Dollars, not Barney Rubles.

Iunges@aol.com


From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Wed May 25 10:52:20 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id KAA19941 for castaneda-dist; Wed, 25 May 1994 10:52:20 -0500
Resent-Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 10:52:20 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405251552.KAA19941@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from mail02.prod.aol.net (mail02.prod.aol.net [192.203.190.97]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id KAA19937 for <castaneda@austin.bsdi.com>; Wed, 25 May 1994 10:52:18 -0500
From: Iunges@aol.com
Received: by mail02.prod.aol.net
	(1.38.193.5/16.2) id AA19211; Wed, 25 May 1994 11:51:46 -0400
X-Mailer: America Online Mailer
Message-Id: <9405251151.tn470837@aol.com>
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Date: Wed, 25 May 94 11:51:45 EDT
Subject: Re: Existential loneliness


"My 'stalking' entails communication, speaking from my heart to the best
part of people, which (usually) causes them to BE their best in return
(this provides endless oportunities!)."

Gee, it is nice to hear from someone who uses stalking techniques to bring
out the best in people rather than to attain the exalted status of being a
Consummate Prick.

Iunges@aol.com


From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Wed May 25 14:01:02 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id OAA21182 for castaneda-dist; Wed, 25 May 1994 14:01:02 -0500
Resent-Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 14:01:02 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405251901.OAA21182@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from afep.yorku.ca (afep.yorku.ca [130.63.237.102]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with ESMTP id OAA21178 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>; Wed, 25 May 1994 14:00:59 -0500
Received: from elearn.edu.yorku.ca (elearn.edu.yorku.ca [130.63.216.28]) by afep.yorku.ca (8.6.9/8.6.9) with ESMTP id PAA39585 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>; Wed, 25 May 1994 15:00:55 -0400
Received: (from mcfad@localhost) by elearn.edu.yorku.ca (8.6.9/8.6.9) id PAA10521; Wed, 25 May 1994 15:00:57 -0400
Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 15:00:57 -0400
From: "David McFadden" <mcfad@YorkU.CA>
Message-Id: <199405251900.PAA10521@elearn.edu.yorku.ca>
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Subject: Re: Flying in Dreams
Cc: mcfad@elearn.edu.yorku.ca


Iunges@aol.com writes
"You couldn't stalk your way out of a McDonalds happy meal."
-------------m---
What's a happy meal?
d.w.m.

From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Wed May 25 19:42:49 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id TAA22443 for castaneda-dist; Wed, 25 May 1994 19:42:49 -0500
Resent-Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 19:42:49 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405260042.TAA22443@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from Altitude.CAM.ORG (Altitude.CAM.ORG [198.168.100.1]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id TAA22439 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>; Wed, 25 May 1994 19:42:46 -0500
Received: by Altitude.CAM.ORG with PINE id AA08936
  (5.67a8/IDA-1.4.4 for castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM); Wed, 25 May 1994 20:42:36 -0400
Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 20:35:32 -500 (EDT)
From: Oliver Wilson <owilson@CAM.ORG>
Subject: Re: Flying in Dreams
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Cc: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
In-Reply-To: <9405251147.tn470675@aol.com>
Message-Id: <Pine.3.07.9405252027.B7225-a100000@Altitude.CAM.ORG>
Mime-Version: 1.0
Content-Type: TEXT/PLAIN; charset=US-ASCII

 


On Wed, 25 May 1994 Iunges@aol.com wrote:

> 
> Tim writes:
> 
> "Now, please, get me trashed. Please. I have posted several mails before
> hoping I'd get trashed, but I'm always out of discussion. Notice me,
> please, get me trashed."
> 
> Tim, you are a silly self-important twit who obviously understands absolutely
> nothing of CC. You couldn't stalk your way out of a McDonalds happy meal. You
> are obviously in favor of chastity since you are impotent. Plus, your country
> lost the cold war, Russian women are frigid, Stoly tastes like diesel oil and
> your English is terrible.
> 
> If you want any further abuse I am available for the going rate of $50 per
> hour.
> 
> Dollars, not Barney Rubles.
> 
> Iunges@aol.com
> 

HAW HAW HAW ! This is as delicious as DJ's episode with his benefactor
on the bank of the river. There's magic in it!!

owilson@cam.org
 



From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Wed May 25 22:52:02 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id WAA22875 for castaneda-dist; Wed, 25 May 1994 22:52:02 -0500
Resent-Date: Wed, 25 May 1994 22:52:02 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405260352.WAA22875@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from LUGA.latrobe.edu.au (luga.latrobe.edu.au [131.172.2.2]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id WAA22871 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>; Wed, 25 May 1994 22:51:57 -0500
Received: from lux.latrobe.edu.au by LUGA.latrobe.edu.au with SMTP id AA16709
  (5.67a/IDA-1.5/LTU-1.0 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>); Thu, 26 May 1994 13:51:44 +1000
Received: by lux.latrobe.edu.au (5.67a/Ultrix3.0-C)
	id AA02720; Thu, 26 May 1994 13:51:35 +1000
From: ecsclfe@lux.latrobe.edu.au (ENRIQUEZ Luke)
Message-Id: <199405260351.AA02720@lux.latrobe.edu.au>
Subject: Re: Flying in Dreams
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Date: Thu, 26 May 1994 13:51:34 +1000 (EST)
In-Reply-To: <AC4rmujWd1@control.tccbrf.msk.su> from "Timofey Reshetov" at May 25, 94 12:33:08 pm
X-Mailer: ELM [version 2.4 PL22]
Content-Type: text
Content-Length: 4199      



Tim wrote:

> 
> Luke Enriquez wrote:
> >Thats how I develop my intentions. I suppose I am lucky because
> >I have a real benefactor who can help me understand. How many people
> >on this list have a benefactor? I'm curious!
> 
> I've noticed from your previous posts, that you have a stronger position
> than some others. 

	Often I discuss these things with my benefactor. He has warned
me that such things are not games and should be treated with seriousness
and respect. However, I am just a novice. There are many things I do not
understand but I know that understanding will come with hard work and
time. 

> I didn't think you could have a guide, it just didn't
> occur to me. 

	Why? Carlos had one!

> You're lucky, yes. But maybe you can do something for others?

	Like I said, I am just a novice. My knowledge is limited but
I am keen to learn. My benefactor is a good teacher.

> Many here a sure to have unanswerable questions. Could your benefactor
> answer at least some. (Although I doubt - he might just not want to).

	A few months back I had a problem. The problem I had was with
argument. I indulged in argument. Often I got caught up with arguments
in Fidonet areas like SKEPTIC and HOLYSMOKE. One day I saved these
messages and showed them to my benefactor. I almost got my arse kicked!
	After leaving the arguments behind I found this forum. I saved
the messages and showed them to him. He analysed them for a while,
looking over them and studying every detail. He said that I was
indulging again. I explained to him that I found them useful. He simply
said that one day I would understand him and I would leave it behind.
I think he is right.
 
> Anyway, describe at least how you found him (or he found you).
> Was there any sign? It seems to be a more interesting point than turning
> shoulders up and down. :-)

	I was a student at a school where he taught. He was a maths
teacher at the time. I found him fascinating and he was keen to teach
me electronics and physics (things a bit beyond the other students
then). Everybody liked him, including fellow teachers but the principle
disliked him. At the end of the he left and I changed schools.
	I had his phone number and kept in touch over the years. I
didn't really become a student of knowledge until 4 years had past. He
once told me that it was revealed to him (he didn't say how) that the
sole purpose of him teaching at that school was to meet me.
	It was only after his divorce that the teachings started to
change. That is, rather than talking "brain food" as he calls it, we
started to talk about wisdom. I believe that his divorce had lifted an
incredible wieght off his shoulders. He often talked about his ex-wife
as a women full of destruction. Thats another story.
	As for a sign? I can't answer you because I have never asked
him. I don't know if he would tell me anyway. He is a man that is feared
by many. I don't why but I guess you must be the type of person that
does not become defensive when someone talkes directly to you, from the
heart. One day he laughed and said that I must have been an old bastard
in a past life to come within 20 feet of him. 
	He has read all of the CC books, but he has traveled other paths
as well. Tao, Christian Mystercism, Aborginal Dream-time, etc. When I
read of DJ I can only laugh at the similarities between him and my
benefactor. Most of all, my benefactor is useless  to the majority of
society and for him, that is very useful.
 
> PS My benefactor says that this list is indulgence itself. But he'd never
> read Castaneda books. He not Yaqi, hah. Sorry but no more info about him
> is available. I promised him. (He let me only this reference, alas).
> Or maybe he indulges that he is a teacher?
> Hm.
	My benefactor is not Yaqui either.

Regards,
Luke


-- 
---------------------------------------------------------------------------
   Luke Enriquez, Dept. Electronic Engineering. LaTrobe University, Aust.

                 "Life is like a pubic hair on a toilet seat.
                       Someone is bound to piss you off"

                       ecsclfe@lux.latrobe.edu.au
---------------------------------------------------------------------------


From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Thu May 26 01:55:07 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id BAA23177 for castaneda-dist; Thu, 26 May 1994 01:55:07 -0500
Resent-Date: Thu, 26 May 1994 01:55:07 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405260655.BAA23177@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from LUGA.latrobe.edu.au (luga.latrobe.edu.au [131.172.2.2]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id BAA23173 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>; Thu, 26 May 1994 01:54:44 -0500
Received: from lux.latrobe.edu.au by LUGA.latrobe.edu.au with SMTP id AA01033
  (5.67a/IDA-1.5/LTU-1.0 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>); Thu, 26 May 1994 16:54:21 +1000
Received: by lux.latrobe.edu.au (5.67a/Ultrix3.0-C)
	id AA11424; Thu, 26 May 1994 16:53:58 +1000
From: ecsclfe@lux.latrobe.edu.au (ENRIQUEZ Luke)
Message-Id: <199405260653.AA11424@lux.latrobe.edu.au>
Subject: Re: Having a real benefactor
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Date: Thu, 26 May 1994 16:53:56 +1000 (EST)
In-Reply-To: <Pine.3.87.9405250205.A5763-0100000@crl.crl.com> from "David Wolf" at May 25, 94 02:00:05 am
X-Mailer: ELM [version 2.4 PL22]
Content-Type: text
Content-Length: 2319      



David wrote:

> On Wed, 25 May 1994, ENRIQUEZ Luke wrote:
> > 
> > 	It is a waste of time if they don't know WHY they want to fly!
> > Its the same with hallucinogenic drugs, it will give you a trip, but
> > why do you want them? Its a question often I can't answer, so before
> > I go into something like this, I rigourously study the "WHY"'s.
> > Thats how I develop my intentions. I suppose I am lucky because
> > I have a real benefactor who can help me understand. How many people
> > on this list have a benefactor? I'm curious!

[Stuff Deleted]

> 
> 	A year or so ago I found I could 'communicate' with a source of 
> wisdom. In my mind it is personified as a being I knew and loved that 
> 'disappeared without a trace' one day. I love and trust this being. 
> Still, I would not presume to say it is proven to be more than a mental 
> construct. Whatever it is, it works.

	IMO, it doesn't matter what it is. What it teaches you is
important.

> 
> 	"Don Juan told me he was going to fulfill the sorcerer's dream of
> leaving this world and entering into "unimaginable dimensions." He
> displaced his assemblage point from its fixation in the conventional human
> world. We would call it combusting from the inside. It's an alternative to
> dying. Either they bury you six feet deep in the poor flowers or you burn. 
> Don Juan chose burning." (quote from Castaneda interview New Age Journal 
> March/April 1994)
> 
> 	I too choose to burn. Every action I do has this at its core. Yet 
> I am in no hurry, the journey is more important as the goal. I may not 
> make the goal, or possibly, it doesn't truly exist (I refuse beliefs, 
> and only work with knowledge or theories). But the journey DOES exist, 
> and I am traveling it (as) impeccably (as I can).
> 
> 	What the hell! It beats swilling beer and boppin' the neighbors 
> wife! :)
> 
	Why can't you do both? ROFL! Just joking....

Regards,
Luke

-- 
---------------------------------------------------------------------------
   Luke Enriquez, Dept. Electronic Engineering. LaTrobe University, Aust.

                 "Life is like a pubic hair on a toilet seat.
                       Someone is bound to piss you off"

                       ecsclfe@lux.latrobe.edu.au
---------------------------------------------------------------------------


From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Thu May 26 01:59:27 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id BAA23202 for castaneda-dist; Thu, 26 May 1994 01:59:27 -0500
Resent-Date: Thu, 26 May 1994 01:59:27 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405260659.BAA23202@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from LUGA.latrobe.edu.au (luga.latrobe.edu.au [131.172.2.2]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id BAA23198 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>; Thu, 26 May 1994 01:59:24 -0500
Received: from lux.latrobe.edu.au by LUGA.latrobe.edu.au with SMTP id AA01125
  (5.67a/IDA-1.5/LTU-1.0 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>); Thu, 26 May 1994 16:59:17 +1000
Received: by lux.latrobe.edu.au (5.67a/Ultrix3.0-C)
	id AA11602; Thu, 26 May 1994 16:59:15 +1000
From: ecsclfe@lux.latrobe.edu.au (ENRIQUEZ Luke)
Message-Id: <199405260659.AA11602@lux.latrobe.edu.au>
Subject: Re: Flying in Dreams
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Date: Thu, 26 May 1994 16:59:15 +1000 (EST)
In-Reply-To: <9405250239.tn461951@aol.com> from "Iunges@aol.com" at May 25, 94 02:39:39 am
X-Mailer: ELM [version 2.4 PL22]
Content-Type: text
Content-Length: 652       



Howdy,

> "I have a real benefactor who can help me understand. How many people
> on this list have a benefactor? I'm curious!
> 
> Luke"
> 

lunges said:

> Just a malefactor.

	What do you mean? What your point? I dont understand.

Regards,
Luke

-- 
---------------------------------------------------------------------------
   Luke Enriquez, Dept. Electronic Engineering. LaTrobe University, Aust.

                 "Life is like a pubic hair on a toilet seat.
                       Someone is bound to piss you off"

                       ecsclfe@lux.latrobe.edu.au
---------------------------------------------------------------------------


From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Thu May 26 03:25:55 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id DAA23413 for castaneda-dist; Thu, 26 May 1994 03:25:55 -0500
Resent-Date: Thu, 26 May 1994 03:25:55 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405260825.DAA23413@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from moscvax.demos.su (moscvax.demos.su [192.91.186.212]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id DAA23409 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>; Thu, 26 May 1994 03:25:49 -0500
Received: by moscvax.demos.su id AA23451
  (5.65c/IDA-1.4.4 for castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM); Thu, 26 May 1994 12:25:35 +0400
Received: by kremvax.demos.su; Thu, 26 May 1994 12:12:10 +0400
Received: by phreak.demos.su; Thu, 26 May 1994 12:03:10 +0400
Received: by tccbrf.msk.su (uucp@host); Thu, 26 May 1994 12:01:58 -0300
Received: by control.tccbrf.msk.su (UUPC/@ v5.09gamma, 14Mar93);
          Thu, 26 May 1994 11:55:05 +0400
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
References: <Pine.3.07.9405252027.B7225-a100000@Altitude.CAM.ORG>
Message-Id: <AAON5vjWd1@control.tccbrf.msk.su>
Organization: Department for Foreign Exchange Control
From: Timofey Reshetov <tim@control.tccbrf.msk.su>
Date: Thu, 26 May 94 11:55:04 +0400 (MSD)
X-Mailer: dMail (Demos Mail v1.14a)
Subject: Re: ABUSE
Lines: 28


Dear Iunges@aol.com

Thank you so much, sir, for this brilliant piece of abuse.
Now I know there is at least one person on the list with a good
sence of humour. If possible, please, send me your adress so
I can send money order to get some more of your costy abuses.
My self-importance feeling is 27,3% satisfied. All I have left is
to have a Stoly with a Big Mac tonight instead of a frigid Russian
girl (since I'm impotent anyway).

C'mon people! Why are you so serious?
Look:
If there's anithing left you have to say - you indulge. 'Cause words -
they are only words.
All people indulge. So does a warrior. But, unlike others, the warrior
knows about his indulging and, as anithing else, he indulges impeccably.
And this is stalking.
Any warrior, male or female, with any task or direction MUST stalk himself.
Stalking is something you do in your first attention. (I think this is
where we all are unless we dream). In other words, all a warrior must
do in the first attention is stalking. Anithing else is indulging.
Try to look from this point.

Still waiting to get trashed,
                                Tim from Russia, the Cold war looser.





From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Thu May 26 04:02:32 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id EAA23476 for castaneda-dist; Thu, 26 May 1994 04:02:32 -0500
Resent-Date: Thu, 26 May 1994 04:02:32 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405260902.EAA23476@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from SEARN.SUNET.SE (searn.sunet.se [192.36.125.4]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id EAA23472 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>; Thu, 26 May 1994 04:02:29 -0500
Message-Id: <199405260902.EAA23472@austin.BSDI.COM>
Received: from PLWRUW11 by SEARN.SUNET.SE (IBM VM SMTP V2R2) with BSMTP id 3343;
   Thu, 26 May 94 11:00:43 +0200
Received: from PLWRUW11.BITNET (ELDAR) by PLWRUW11 (Mailer R2.10 ptf000) with
 BSMTP id 7854; Thu, 26 May 94 10:54:05 MET
Date:         Thu, 26 May 94 10:51:48 MET
From: Tao <ELDAR%PLWRUW11.BITNET@SEARN.SUNET.SE>
Subject:      Re: Flying in Dreams
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
In-Reply-To:  Your message of Wed, 25 May 1994 22:52:02 -0500


My Master isnt Yaqui also .he isnt Sorcerrer also,my Teachers too.
But both of Them encourage me to become aware about other Paths than miine.
Tao

From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Thu May 26 07:37:51 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id HAA23717 for castaneda-dist; Thu, 26 May 1994 07:37:51 -0500
Resent-Date: Thu, 26 May 1994 07:37:51 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405261237.HAA23717@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from infi.net ([198.22.1.107]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id HAA23713 for <castaneda@austin.bsdi.com>; Thu, 26 May 1994 07:37:49 -0500
Received: by infi.net (Smail3.1.28.1 #12)
	id m0q6ee5-000GhjC; Thu, 26 May 94 08:34 EDT
Date: Thu, 26 May 1994 08:34:45 -0400 (EDT)
From: Frank DeMarco <demarco@infi.net>
Subject: Re: Flying in Dreams
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
cc: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM, mcfad@elearn.edu.yorku.ca
In-Reply-To: <199405251900.PAA10521@elearn.edu.yorku.ca>
Message-ID: <Pine.3.89.9405260804.A9950-0100000@larry>
MIME-Version: 1.0
Content-Type: TEXT/PLAIN; charset=US-ASCII



Oh, fortunate man, to live where you *can* not know what a McDonalds 
happy meal is!!

On Wed, 25 May 1994, David McFadden wrote:

> 
> Iunges@aol.com writes
> "You couldn't stalk your way out of a McDonalds happy meal."
> -------------m---
> What's a happy meal?
> d.w.m.

Frank DeMarco 
Hampton Roads Publishing Company                 804-459-2453
891 Norfolk Sq.                              fax 804-455-8907
Norfolk, VA 23502

From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Thu May 26 07:46:42 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id HAA23751 for castaneda-dist; Thu, 26 May 1994 07:46:42 -0500
Resent-Date: Thu, 26 May 1994 07:46:42 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405261246.HAA23751@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from infi.net ([198.22.1.107]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id HAA23747 for <castaneda@austin.bsdi.com>; Thu, 26 May 1994 07:46:40 -0500
Received: by infi.net (Smail3.1.28.1 #12)
	id m0q6emg-000GhuC; Thu, 26 May 94 08:43 EDT
Date: Thu, 26 May 1994 08:43:37 -0400 (EDT)
From: Frank DeMarco <demarco@infi.net>
Subject: Info on GOING HOME (fwd)
To: castaneda mailing list <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>
cc: the Monroe Institute <monroeinst@aol.com>
Message-ID: <Pine.3.89.9405260805.A11013-0100000@larry>
MIME-Version: 1.0
Content-Type: TEXT/PLAIN; charset=US-ASCII



Skip Atwater from The Monroe Institute suggested I post the following. I 
hesitated, because it is a little too much like a commercial (and is, I 
believe, if not the text, then surely very similar to what will become 
the text, of TMI's commercial announcement of the Going Home program. I 
finally decided that after all it may be interesting to some, so here it is.


---------- Forwarded message ----------
Date: Sat, 21 May 94 22:35:16 EDT
From:MonroeInst@aol.com
To: demarco@infi.net
Subject: Info on GOING HOME

Frank,

Perhaps you might like to provide the following to others on the Net:

Throughout human history, there has been a common yearning and
nostalgia for something deep in ourselves - - our true identity,
our origin. Many of us interpret this as a desire to revisit the
site of our physical birthplace and childhood. Of those who do,
most come away vaguely unsatisfied and unfulfilled. They expect
more from such visits but cannot define what they mean by
"more." 

Then there are among us ordinary people, those who sometimes
pause for a moment to reflect what it all means, but only just
for a moment. A growing number of us finally become astute
enough to realize one way or another, that each of us will
eventually be "going home," to our original point of origin - -
not HERE but THERE when we die. We seem to understand this
without keen knowledge of what "THERE" really is.

The Monroe Institute develops audio-guidance programs based upon
a determination to provide a learning process for every human
need. Of interest here is a special kind of help for those with
life-threatening illness or injuries and for their family and
loved ones. It is appropriately labeled GOING HOME.

The GOING HOME program is a set of learning exercises on audio
cassettes designed for use at a private residence, in hospitals,
hospices, and nursing care facilities. GOING HOME came into
being with the participation and support of two long-time
friends of Robert Monroe, Founder of The Monroe Institute. They
are Elisabeth Kubler-Ross, M.D., long accepted world wide as the
leading authority on human death and dying; and Charles Tart.
Ph.D., author, university professor, and internationally known
for his research into altered states of human consciousness.

For clarity, Going Home makes the following identifications: one
who is in the last and irreversible stages of a terminal illness
or injury is called the Subject. Those who are in close loving
and loved contact with the Subject, family, friends, and
care-givers are called the Support Group.

The primary purpose of the Going Home system is to provide the
Subject with an interesting prospect of valuable knowledge
achieved though direct experience, rather than simply awaiting
death as a dull and distasteful event.

Secondary purposes of the system relate to: a) Releasing the
Subject from the fear of physical death. This is achieved by
developing in the Subject the surety that one is more than the
physical body, and one does survive physical death. b) Helping
the Subject let go of emotions, guilt, and obligations that are
no longer needed and bind one to the present physical life
experience. c) Helping the Subject recognized and remember some
of the possibilities subsequent to this present physical life
experience. d) Providing the Subject an opportunity to depart
this physical existence when one so desires. e) Providing the
Support Group of the Subject with enough exposure to GOING HOME
learning exercises, so as to assure their understanding and
encouragement for the Subject engaged in the process. Equally
important, such action can reduce greatly the stress of each
before and after the coming critical event.

These purposes are achieved by introduction to, and the
experience of, specific states of altered consciousness through
the application of a sound technology known as Hemi-Sync. This
audio-guidance technology is a product of over thirty years of
research and development by The Monroe Institute. Many thousands
of persons have successfully achieved and utilized the states of
conscious awareness generated by these sound methods and
techniques.

GOING HOME guides the individual through the various
physiological states similar to the typical stages of sleep - -
with a major exception: the mind remains alert and conscious
while the body exhibits all the signs of deepening sleep. As the
learning progresses, fewer and fewer physical body nerve signals
enter the mind until a basic inference is reached: the human
mind-consciousness does not require such physical signals in
order to exist and be active. This is a critical understanding.

Secure in this knowledge, the learning system then provides the
experience of guided visits and tours into states of
consciousness just beyond time-space - - those that are usually
entered upon departure from physical existence and explored many
times by TMI research teams. Participants with profound
religious beliefs may easily identify states of being that are
familiar, although no particular religious pattern is part of
the process. In many, a feeling of remembering may arise during
such tours which can alter significantly their mental and
emotional set when they return to physical wakefulness. Included
in such tours is a visit to the Park, an interim "way-station"
for those just completing the physical death transition, a point
of rest and recuperation if needed.

The result for one who participates in these guided visits and
tours via GOING HOME can be, at the least, a greater tolerance
of any present life situation. At the most, the GOING HOME
Subject may learn to accept death calmly, even to the point
where it becomes interesting and exciting.

The GOING HOME system also helps care-givers, family, and
friends understand better and accept the reality of the death
process so as to provide badly needed support at critical
moments. They are an equally important part of the program.
Included are methods that can be employed to help them
consistently adjust to and recover from the perceived loss of
their loved one.

Hemi-Sync is a registered trademark of The Monroe Institute.

For additional information or to place your order for the GOING
HOME learning series consisting of two albums of six audio
cassettes each (one album for the Subject and one for the
Support Group) with Instruction Manual, call or write to:

The Monroe Institute
P.O. Box 505
Lovingston, VA 22949
1-800-541-2488



From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Thu May 26 09:29:34 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id JAA24010 for castaneda-dist; Thu, 26 May 1994 09:29:34 -0500
Resent-Date: Thu, 26 May 1994 09:29:34 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405261429.JAA24010@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from gw1.att.com (gw1.att.com [192.20.239.133]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id JAA24006 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>; Thu, 26 May 1994 09:29:32 -0500
Received: from ihlpq.UUCP by ig1.att.att.com id AA24599; Thu, 26 May 94 10:29:17 EDT
Message-Id: <9405261429.AA24599@ig1.att.att.com>
From: jack1@ihlpq.att.com (John Fijolek +1 708 979 0261)
Date: 26 May 94 14:29:00 GMT
Original-From: ihlpq!jack1 (John Fijolek +1 708 979 0261)
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Subject: Re: Flying in Dreams


> "I have a real benefactor who can help me understand. How many people
> on this list have a benefactor? I'm curious!
> 
> Luke"
> 
I had a benefactor, Don Raphael. We were together for 8 years
(1971-1979). He taught me plants, Spanish, patience and how
to stay alive in provincial Mexico. I haven't seen him since and
don't know if he is still alive, he would be in his late 70's.

jack


From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Thu May 26 13:10:27 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id NAA25112 for castaneda-dist; Thu, 26 May 1994 13:10:27 -0500
Resent-Date: Thu, 26 May 1994 13:10:27 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199405261810.NAA25112@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from infi.net ([198.22.1.107]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id NAA25108 for <castaneda@austin.bsdi.com>; Thu, 26 May 1994 13:10:24 -0500
Received: by infi.net (Smail3.1.28.1 #12)
	id m0q6jpx-000GhvC; Thu, 26 May 94 14:07 EDT
Date: Thu, 26 May 1994 14:07:20 -0400 (EDT)
From: Frank DeMarco <demarco@infi.net>
Subject: Re: GOING HOME (revisited) (fwd)
To: castaneda mailing list <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>
cc: the Monroe Institute <monroeinst@aol.com>
Message-ID: <Pine.3.89.9405261452.A121-0100000@larry>
MIME-Version: 1.0
Content-Type: TEXT/PLAIN; charset=US-ASCII



Well, wouldn't you know it, after I dawdled around and finally got around 
to posting Skip's message to the list, I received the following would-be 
replacement message, which I also forward. Why is it that when we 
procrastinate, we either procrastinate to the point of losing an 
opportunity, or don't procrastinate long enough to save ourselves having 
to re-do whatever it was? Someday I'm going to get around to figuring it 
out. Anyway, here's the new, revised edition.

Frank DeMarco 
Hampton Roads Publishing Company                 804-459-2453
891 Norfolk Sq.                              fax 804-455-8907
Norfolk, VA 23502
---------- Forwarded message ----------
Date: Thu, 26 May 94 11:27:49 EDT
From:MonroeInst@aol.com
To: demarco@infi.net
Subject: Re: Info on GOING HOME (fwd)

Frank,

Darlene asked that the following be used in lieu of the previous.

Did you receive the manuscript I sent you?

Please use:

INTRODUCING THE MONROE INSTITUTE'S
GOING HOME LEARNING SERIES

Several years ago Robert Monroe's beloved wife, Nancy, died of
cancer.  Experiencing her transition, the stages leading up to
it as well as its impact on those who loved her, moved him very
deeply and motivated him into action.  There must be a way, he
thought, to help people who are dying; ease their fears, help
them grow, and experience greater self-awareness as they go
through this process.  And, he continued, there must be a way to
provide support for their loved ones, too.

Based on his own over thirty years experience of research and
development successfully using sound patterns, trademarked as
Hemi-Sync, to help thousands of people experience specific
states of altered awareness. Mr. Monroe knew he had the
technology and methodology to form the basis for a series of
audio tapes which could accomplish these goals.

The result is GOING HOME, a two-volume set of 12 tapes; six to
be used by the person making the transition (called the
subject), and six for the care-givers or loved ones (called the
support group). These are designed for use at home or in
hospices, hospitals, nursing care facilities, etc., by those who
are diagnosed with a terminal illness. The purposes of GOING
HOME include:

	a) To ease and/or release the fear of dying.

	b) To assist in letting go of any emotional issues which may be
holding one to the physical body.

	c) To provide direct personal experiences of some of the
possibilities which follow this present physical life sojourn.

	d) To provide care-givers, family members, and loved ones with
learning exercises which support them, and which also assist them in their
own understanding of the process taking place.

	e) To provide an opportunity to calmly and rationally exercise
the option of leaving this physical existence when one feels complete and
ready to do so.

The support group volume includes an interview by Robert Monroe
with Elisabeth Kubler-Ross and Charles Tart (the two
collaborators with him on this project); an introduction to the
Hemi-Synctm sound technology; a catnapper tape for a restful
half-hour nap; and a tape for guidance into normal sleep with an
emphasis on balancing and healing all aspects of self. The
remaining tapes in the support group series are similar to the
experiential tapes in the subject series, with the exception
that in the return back to normal waking consciousness, the
support group tapes contain affirmations for their physical
health and well-being. These affirmations are not included on
the subject tapes so as not to create conflict or dissonance
because of possible inability to conform to them.

The subject is guided through a progressive series of tapes
which are described as learning exercises in remembering who you
truly are. They lead one into deep relaxation and increasingly
into the experience of expansion into other states of awareness.
With their use comes the knowingness that one is truly more than
a physical body. There is also a tape for both the subject and
support group called "Remove and Release" in which one learns to
let go of anxieties, worries and concerns which may bind and
restrain growth and freedom.

GOING HOME is basically a way of helping people move through the
fearfulness and confusion often experienced with this process.
It encourages growth and greater self-awareness during this
important step in their life's journey. In a sense it adds a new
possible stage to Dr. Kubler-Ross's now classic five stages of
death and dying. Past the denial, the anger, the bargaining, the
depression, even past the acceptance of one's situation, is the
real possibility of a sixth stage with the use of Going Home:
exploration. Exploration and greater self-knowledge, a coming
home to self.

For a FREE detailed information booklet or to ORDER direct CALL
1-800-541-2488.
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Hello!

I've just resubscribed to the cc list after a month (camping
trip to the southwest) and got the updated bibliography. I
realized there is a reference that is not on the list (I
don't know why I didn't notice this before). Here's the
info:

Blair-Ewart, Alexander, DIMENSIONS, Vol. VII No.9 1992
"The Art of Stalking True Freedom - Taisha Abelar in 
Conversation with Alexander Blair-Ewart".

DIMENSIONS magazine is subtitled "Canada's New Age
Monthly". ISSN 0836 5059, (416) 928-6730 Fax 928-1446,
3 Charles St. W., Ste 300, Toronto, Ontario M4Y 1R4.

This is a pretty good interview with TA. Discussions about
why all the books are being published, the "new configuration",
the recapitulation, energy, Carol Tiggs' return, etc. More
hard information than usually appears in interviews.

I picked this magazine up in Diesel Bookstore in Emeryville
(SF Bay Area, California). I haven't called the magazine to 
ask if there have been other interviews with the CC clan, or
how to obtain back issues.

So. What's been happening this last month??

Stefan
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This is a test - either I'm not getting mail or this is
a MUCH lower volume list than when I went on my vacation!

Stefan
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Thanks a lot for keeping this list. But please unsubscribe Michel St-Germain.
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	Has anybody given any thought to CC's explaination of 

'teachings for the left side' (heigthened awareness) as oppossed to lessons 
taught in 'left side awareness' (normal).

	As reported, CC would recieved a blow to his shoulder 
blade that because of don Juan's ability to 'see', would move his 
assemblage point (A.P.)to a different location, facilitate the ability to 
absorb teachings that would only come to light at a later date, perhaps 
years, when CC learned to move his own (A.P.) to that 
location and be able to access those teachings.

	I've had many experiences |of altered consciousness, some that 
were rare, and entailed certain perceptions that were not present during 
'normal awareness'. Yet I have never experienced the clearly 
defined, very dramatic shift that CC described, with it's accompanying 
intense attention to, and awareness of detail.

	Granted I may have only moved my A.P. a fraction of what a 
teacher who could see could accomplish, still it seems to me a weak point 
in comparing my own experiences with CC's + dJ's. 

	I've been following the paths of Knowledge for over twenty years, 
and have had personal experience and personal change in keeping with most 
of the teachings, with the exceptions of: Allies, Third gate of dreaming 
and beyond, and 'seeing' as a visual experience (it is access to knowledge 
for me).   

	Anybody else have input, or experience with this dramatic of a 
movement of A.P.? Seen/used Allies? See visually?

	And have any advice for a poor struggling warrior who lacks (but 
doesn't miss) a bonafied benefactor? (Okay, so not so poor... and doing 
more laughing then struggling, and loveing than warring) 

David Wolf                  dwolf@crl.com
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"Why I sign my posts 'Mockingbird',"...
or "A little stalking by a Dreamer"

(another long post)

The inspiration to post this message came out of two observations
I have seen expressed on this list, and to which I have occasionally
expressed agreement.

The first is that we should post more techniques and experience, and
spend less time arguing with (or flaming) each other over whether
any one persons views or beliefs are true, correct, philosophically
or politically correct, or whatever.

The second is that posters here who do talk about techniques and
experiences almost invariably talk about dreaming.  Where are the
stalkers?!?  Several posters have expressed the desire to see more
posted about stalking, but little has been said.  Why not?  Perhaps
we (me included) don't really understand it as much as we might
think.

I have been consciously trying to keep the first observation in mind
when I post, but until recently I had put the second completely out
of mind.  Then I was reading a message from another poster, who
described both dreaming reality and waking reality, using the word
'ordinary' to describe the waking reality.  I started, as if shocked.
This was a common thread I had 'seen' in the postings on this group.
Dreaming is special (magickal); waking is (ordinary).  Let's talk 
about special things. (Hey, maybe I'm reading it *IN*, but this is
what I read.)

My response at the time was to reply "What do you do?" (In waking 
reality to develop the second attention)  As I think about it now,
I ask "What waking activities are as instructive to each other as
our dream experiences?"  That's where I came to decide to write 
this post.

The experience happened 'very ordinarily' completely in my waking
time, yet it was 'special' enough to me that I chose to take (one
of) my name(s) from it.  Looking back on it, it would even seem to
be an act of stalking.  Maybe.  Maybe I'm just self-agrandizing.
Maybe relating (or at least remembering) it is recapitulation.
You figure it out.

** Begin Story ** (Finally)

I started reading CC when I returned to my alma mater as a grad
student.  One thing reading CC did for me was to make me more aware
of the forces of nature, and the other creatures we share this planet
with.  One other thing also occurred in this time frame which 
reinforced this awareness.

The campus is about 300 acres, about half of it wooded.  During
the time I had been away from school, a large number of birds had
decided to use the campus as their winter roosting site.  On a given
night, there would be 50-60,000 cowbirds, 15-20,000 robins, 10-15,000
startlings, and a smattering of grackles and other birds.  At the 
peak of the season, there would be close to 100,000 birds on campus!

It was awesome.  During the day, everything looked normal.  As sunset
neared, they would start streaming in.  By dark, you dare not walk 
under a tree, and it was beginning to sound like rain! :-)  If you
stumbled under a tree of sleeping birds during the night, they'd 
wake and rain on you again.  If it really rained at any time, you 
couldn't even walk under the trees during the day when they weren't
there.  They were truly a force to be reckoned with!

With this many birds living on campus, it's pretty obvious that there
must be some birds dying on campus, too.  On any given morning, there
would be as many as 50 to 100 dead birds around campus, and another
25 to 50 sick and dying ones.  The sick birds would always be on the
ground in the warmest, brightest grassy area they could find.

After seeing these birds for several weeks, I notice two things that
I considered quite odd.  First, you could watch the sick birds for 
hours and not see a bird die.  Yet there were dozens dying every day.
I never saw a bird die, and no one I knew ever saw a bird die.
Second, whenever you examined a dead bird, it's eyes would be gone,
disintegrated or eaten out by ants.  I thought about the saying that
the eyes were the window to the soul.  I thought about DJ teaching CC
by showing him the clockwise and counterclockwise forces generated in
his eyes.  I thought about the soul leaving the body at death.  I
wondered.  I became obsessed.

I started examining all the new dead birds I could each day.  Nothing.
No eyes.  I followed sick birds for hours.  Nothing.  No one ever died.
I was perplexed and amazed.  Amazed and perplexed!

Then in mid spring, something extraordinary happened.  I was walking 
from the EE building to the library when a robin came flying by, 
screaming at the top of its voice as if it were being pursued by the
devil himself.  It was obviously running is sheer terror, pursued by
a force which I could not see, but which it saw quite clearly.  As
it reached a pine tree and slowed to land on one of the lower branches,
the unseen force caught up and struck the robin like an locomotive,
knocking the robin to the ground.  All the robin could do was lie on
its back and cheep.  It sounded like complaining, or whining, or perhaps
even begging.  This went on for a few minutes until a group of high
school students who were touring campus came by.  They stopped to 
look at the robin, and the brashest among them, a boy, pronounced with
only the audacity a teenager can muster "This is his *last act.*"
At that very moment, the robin uttered a loud last cheep, and passed on.
It was like it was waiting for the boy to give it it's cue to die.  The 
teenagers lost interest and walked on.  I was left as the silent witness.

I thought a lot about the robin's death in the following weeks.  I was
sure that it was a lesson for me.  I felt grateful that power had shown
it to me.  When it thought about the robin's complaining, I thought "I
don't want to go that way."  I had been reading in DJ about making every
act count, about not assuming you would be here tomorrow.  This was a 
lesson to bring it home.

I also felt that by witnessing the robin's death, I had been initiated
more directly into the cycle of life and death on our planet.  I became
more aware of the activities of the birds on campus and their daily
lives.  I did not know why, but this was the school that power had
chosen to send me to.  I just did my part of attending school by
seeking out and practicing conscious awareness of their lives.

In late spring, another event happened.  I was sitting in the 'Front
Forest' under a massive pine that was my favorite meditation spot.
I heard a rustling sound and looked around me.  Whenever I looked, I
could see nothing and the sound stopped entirely.  As soon as I relaxed
and forgot the sound, it would start up again, obviously very close to
me.  After some frustration I decided to try a technique DJ had taught
CC, I would deliberately defocus my eyes, look straight ahead, sit
perfectly still, and try to catch the world out of the corner of my eye.

The rustling started again, and I could just catch some motion out of
the corner of my right eye.  I sat perfectly still until I could clearly
see a startling in the tall grass, not three feet from me.  I decided
I knew where to look and I turned my gaze directly on the bird.  Just
as I did, the bird spread it wings in an expansive gesture and lurched
forward as if it were taking off, jumping off a limb into the air, or
jumping of this world into the unknown.  This was the startling's *last
act.*  In this case, it was waiting for me to turn my gaze on it, so 
that I could see it go.

I had been a witness a second time.  I thought about the startling's 
death.  I felt that it had much more personal power, and had died much
more impeccably than the robin.  I felt honored that the startling had
allowed me to witness its last act.  Again, I had been taught a direct
lesson about life and death, and about the nature of personal power.
I felt that it was important for me to pursue the lessons I had been 
shown.

I decided to use some very 'Carlos like' (*NOT* DJ like!) techniques
in my pursuit of knowledge.  I put together two very improbable ideas.
Although my mother was a pretty good amature painter, I was a *terrible*
artist.  I couldn't paint, I couldn't draw.  Nevertheless, I decided to
observe the birds in flight and make drawings of them in flight.  If my
intent were strong enough, I was sure I could do this in spite of my
'lack of talent.'

I started watching birds, and I started learning to draw.  (Self taught, 
except for what I remembered from my mother's art books)  I first learned
to draw interior rooms with furniture in perspective, then landscape 
scenes.  I drew the landscape at my favorite meditation site in the Front
Forest.

I also spent a lot of time watching birds in flight.  I tried to 'see'
what they did, how they moved their wings. How they stayed aloft.  I 
found that, for me, the mockingbirds were the most aerodynamic and 
graceful.  They could glide with almost no drop.  They could turn on a
dime.  They could change direction with the slightest almost effortless
motion.  They also showed the most startling change when they took flight.
The grey mousy bird sitting on the limb would burst into flight with a
streak of black and white racing stripes.  Nice.  I also found that with
their quickness, their motions were the hardest to 'see.'

I continued to watch and draw, draw and watch.

One unseasonably warm day the following winter I was sitting at my
meditation spot.  I was working on my thesis research.  At some point
a blue jay landed about 30 yards in front of me, and started scolding
me quite loudly.  This went on for quite some time.  I had the strong
impression that the jay was quite sure of himself, and that he was 
speaking clearly and directly at me.  I couldn't understand a word
(chirp?), but by and by I got quite full of his self-righteous scolding
and I said, "Do you *really* know who you are?"  At that exact moment
a large branch broke of from a tree behind the jay and fell to the 
ground with a resounding thud.  The jay did not move, but he did shut
up.  I immediately thought of Don Juan telling Carlos about affirmations
from the world around us.  I wondered if the tree was agreeing with me
or turning my question around on me.  Even now, the question occasionally
echoes through my mind "Do I *really* know who I am?"

Later, that summer, one day I came out of the EE building and sat on the
granite stoop at the door to the building.  A mockingbird flew into the
hedge next to the parking lot not 20 feet from me.  He lighted on an 
open branch so that I could see him quite clearly.  I waited to see what
he was going to do.  He stared at me quite quizzically as if he expected
ME to do something.  Finally, I asked him to teach me to fly.  (I had
not had any lucid dreams at this point, and I don't think anything I had
read said any thing about Dreaming)  The mockingbird immediately started
an expansive gesture with his wings, repeatedly lifting them up parallel
to the ground and throwing them out to the side.  At first I thought
something was wrong and he was trying to 'fix it.'  But then I noticed
that he was not in distress, he was facing me, and he was acting quite
deliberately.  After he did this for a while I thought to thank him.
He took off and left me on the stoop.

I was pretty amazed.  I thought about Don Juan's words about a warrior
making a gesture to those who would learn.  The mockingbird was a 
warrior, and he had made a gesture to me.  So that's why I call
myself Mockingbird in these postings.  It is to honor my brother who
taught me to fly.

** End Story ** (Finally finally!)

Again, I tell this story because it is *NOT* about Dreaming.  It is about
what can (has) happen(ed) in ordinary (?) waking consciousness.

Mockingbird, Bird Sorcerer, Witness (but these, too, are just labels)

  Red Riding Hood (to Cinderella):  You talk to *BIRDS*?
                       - From "Into the Woods"
   
  Talking to them isn't so tough.  It's getting them to answer!
                       - me
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I enjoyed reading what Mockingbird had to say.I have not had the 
detailed experience of Mockingbird, but there were some unusual 
things that have happened to me recently. They may or may not be 
significant to any person but me, but I thought I would share.

Several months ago I was working with earth forces, nature forces,  
It was a follow up of work done with a group of people 
into Castaneda, as well as my work with other people.

At any rate, I did some  pretty intense work over one day and felt a 
bit strange the next day, but when I came home, I found in my room an 
enormous moth, it must have been about 30 centrmetres- a foot. I 
could not believe my eyes and went forward to touch it. It then flew 
away and out of the window. What was amazing was that it had to fly 
through a room and it flew straight, not like moths do. I took this 
as a sign from the forces I had been working with. Like a 
confirmation. Several days later I was with the Castaneda group and 
we sat around a fire, using this as a means to focus into our second 
attention.  I did exercises with the earth energies again. When we 
finished for tea, as I was standing in the kitchen a similar moth came 
in, flew around me and then flew off. It was smaller in size.

Several days later, I saw a bird take off and as it did it dropped one 
of its tail feathers. I immediately felt as though it was a 
sign of my work with the natural forces, because I had been 
continuing, but was a bit unsure about it. As if to confirm the bird 
circled around me waiting and watching for me to pick up its feather. 
I could see from the look in its eye that it was intently watching me.

Just thought I would share.

Shaun.
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Dear David Wolf, with regard to moving the assemblege point I can offer
little to you.  But I had an extremely interesting dream that I believe
may relate to allies.  In this dream, I first became lucid, then I totally 
relaxed as in meditation from within the dream.  I found myself then in
some void and I had the sensation that I was falling into darkness, but it 
was more disconcerting than frightening.  I became frightened when I noticed
this blob thing seemingly attached to my head.  After a time I got a grip
and became less emotive and more detached mentally from my fears and this
blob then detatched from my head and was buzzing around out in front of my
face like a bee. It wasnt very pretty to look at, something like a 
super fat wrinkly sperm with no apparent face or anything.  When I looked
at it, it revolted me, I became scared and it zoomed up really close as if
it was attracted to my fears. When I became less emotive it buzzed at more
of a distance.  What this creature was I do not know, but the way it responded
to my fears reminded me of some of DJ's teachings about allies.
Many years ago I had an astral type dream. I flew out over the sleeping 
bodies of my brothers and outside. Everything was as it physically should
be, I was awed as I hadn't done this before.  In the shadows behind the
fence I saw someone there.  That person said "What are YOU doing David?"
in an imposing voice and he ran up to me and grabbed me as if by the shirt 
front. I reacted with utter passivity and after the first instant of surprise
I felt no emotion and my body was limp.  I wonder whether this entity
thought I was pathetic because he just looked-glared at me and then threw
me backwards thru the air upon a pile of bricks whereupon I awoke in
my bed wondering what on earth had just occurred! ..... An Ally?
Other dreams I have felt I have met people, once maybe even
a nagual party complete with mad women and awesome nagual woman.
I believe I have met my master too within dream reality.
I sense that there is a network of workers operating powerfully
and positively within the greater reality.
I am almost completely ignorant of how to contact this group or
what role the group plays or how that group relates to the sorcerers guild.
I think it is likely that the sorcerers form only a part of a wider network
of workers, but from my experience that network IS positive.
DJ said his was a new line of sorcerers. I wonder if the great event he
spoke of( which was a connection of some sort) was a contact with this
larger network for good that I am hinting at?
Has anybody else sensed anything similar to what I am saying?

DAVID MILLER
------------  
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An excerpt from "The Wasteland" by T.S. Eliot

DA
Datta: what have we given?
My friend, blood shaking my heart
The awful daring of a moment's surrender
Which an age of prudence can never retract
By this, and this only, we have existed
Which is not to be found in our obituaries
Or in memories draped by the beneficent spider
Or under seals broken by the lean solicitor 
In our empty rooms

DA
Dayadhvam: I have heard the key
Turn in the door once and turn once only
We think of the key, each in his prison
Thinking of the key, each confirms a prison
Only at nightfall, aethereal rumours
Revive for a moment a broken Coriolanus

DA
Damyata: The boat responded
Gaily, to the hand expert with sail and oar
The sea was calm, your heart would have responded
Gaily, when invited, beating obedient
To controlling hands
*************************************************************

Da = what the thunder said in the Brihadaranyaka Upanishad.

Datta/ dayadhvam/damyatta = give/sympathize/control in Sanskrit.

Coriolanus = a ruler broken and exiled by his own pride, who 
revives only momentarily.


From castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM  Tue May 31 22:24:03 1994
Return-Path: castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: (from daemon@localhost) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) id WAA11054 for castaneda-dist; Tue, 31 May 1994 22:24:03 -0500
Resent-Date: Tue, 31 May 1994 22:24:03 -0500
Resent-Message-Id: <199406010324.WAA11054@austin.BSDI.COM>
Precedence: bulk
Errors-To: owner-castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Reply-To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Originator: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Sender: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Resent-From: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
List-Admin: (for add/delete requests) castaneda-request@austin.BSDI.COM
Received: from LUGA.latrobe.edu.au (luga.latrobe.edu.au [131.172.2.2]) by austin.BSDI.COM (8.6.8.1/8.6.6) with SMTP id WAA11048 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>; Tue, 31 May 1994 22:23:51 -0500
Received: from lux.latrobe.edu.au by LUGA.latrobe.edu.au with SMTP id AA20363
  (5.67a/IDA-1.5/LTU-1.0 for <castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM>); Wed, 1 Jun 1994 13:23:42 +1000
Received: by lux.latrobe.edu.au (5.67a/Ultrix3.0-C)
	id AA14719; Wed, 1 Jun 1994 13:23:33 +1000
From: ecsclfe@lux.latrobe.edu.au (ENRIQUEZ Luke)
Message-Id: <199406010323.AA14719@lux.latrobe.edu.au>
Subject: Re: Allies..
To: castaneda@austin.BSDI.COM
Date: Wed, 1 Jun 1994 13:23:32 +1000 (EST)
In-Reply-To: <199405310230.MAA02825@morinda> from "David Miller" at May 31, 94 12:00:34 pm
X-Mailer: ELM [version 2.4 PL22]
Content-Type: text
Content-Length: 845       


Howdy,

> I felt no emotion and my body was limp.  I wonder whether this entity
> thought I was pathetic because he just looked-glared at me and then threw
> me backwards thru the air upon a pile of bricks whereupon I awoke in
> my bed wondering what on earth had just occurred! ..... An Ally?

	Just remember that the old man also said that paths without
heart will make it hard for you to like them. Be careful, that is all.

Regards,
Luke

-- 
---------------------------------------------------------------------------
   Luke Enriquez, Dept. Electronic Engineering. LaTrobe University, Aust.

                 "Life is like a pubic hair on a toilet seat.
                       Someone is bound to piss you off"

                       ecsclfe@lux.latrobe.edu.au
---------------------------------------------------------------------------


